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Jfahha. Madam, 1 goe with all conucnient fpeede. 

Porn a Come on A errtjja, I haue worke in hand 
Thaf you yet know not of ; weele fee our husbands 
befpretlfey thinke of vs ? 

Nerrijfa. Shall they fee vs ? 

Portia. They fhall ’P/errijfa : but in fucha habitc, 
that they fliall thinke we are accomplifhed 
with that welacke; lie hold thee any wager 
when we are both accoutered like young'men, 
ileproue the prettier fellow of the two, 
and vveare my dagger with the brauer grace, •" 
and fpeake betweene the change of man and boy, 
with a reede voycc, and turne two minting fleps 
into a manly {hide; and fpeake of fray es 
like a fine bragging youth : and tell quaint Ives 
how honorable Ladiesfought my loue, 
which I denying, they fell ficke and dyed. 

3 could not doe withal! ; then ile repent, 
and wifii for all that, that I had not killd them j 
And twenty of thefe punie lies ile tell, 
that men fliall fweare I haue difeontinued fchooie 
aboue a twelue-moneth : I Haue within my minde 
a thoufand raw tricks of thefe bragging lacks, 
which 1 will praflife. 

Nern[f. Why,- fliall we turne to meq ? 

‘Portia. Fie, what a queflion’s that, 
if thou wei t nere a lewd interpreter : 

But come, ile tell thee all my my whole deuicc 
when I am in nn- coach, which flayes for vs 

at the Parke gate ;and therefore haft away, ■ 

for we muff meafure twenty miles to day." Exeunt. 

Enter Clovene andfejfica. 

CLvane. Yes truly, for looke you, the finnes of the Father are to 
belaid vpon-the children, therefore I promife you, Ifcareyou.I 
was alwaies plaine with you, and fo now I fpeake mv agitation of 
the matter: therefore be a good chere, for truly I thinke you are 
damnd, there is but one hope in it that can doe you any good, and 
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that is but akinde of baflard hope neither. 

Iejjica. And what hope is that I pray thee i 
Clowe. Marry you may partly hope that your Father got you 
not, that you are not the Iewes daughter. 

jeffica. That were a kind of baftard hope in deedc/o the finnes 
of my mother fhould be vifited vpon me. 

Qotcne. Truly then I feare you arc damnd both by father and 
mother: thus when I ihun Scilla your father, 1 fall into Canbdx 
your mother ; well, you are gone both wayes. 

' iejfica. I fliall be fau\l by my husband, he kith made me a Chri- 
flian ? / 

(lowne. Truly the more to blame he, we were Chriftians enow 
before, in as many as could well liue one by another : this making 
of Chnflians will raife the price of Hogs, if we grow all to be pork 
eaters, we (hall not fhortly haue a ralher on the coles for rnony. 

Enter Lorenzo. 

JeJJ}. Ile tell my husband Launcdct what you fay, here he come ? 
Loren. I fliall grow icahous ofyou fhortly Launcelet, ifyou thus 
get my wife into cornets i 

'{ejjica, Nay, you ncede not feare vs Lorenzo, Launcelet and I arc 
out, he tells me flatly' there's no-mercy for mice in lie.tucn, becauie 
I am a Iewes daughter : and he (ayes you are no good member of 
the common- wealth, form conuerting Iewes to Chrillwns, you 
raife the price ofporke. 

Loren. I fhall aunfvyerc that better to the common-wcahh than 
you can the getting vp of the Negroes belly : the Moore is with 

.cblld by-you Umcetet f 

Chwne, It is much that the Moore fhould be more then rea- 
fen : but if file be lefle then an hondl woman, flic is indeede mote 
then I tooke her for, 

Loren. How euery foole can play vpon the word ', I thinke the 
'belt grace of wit will (hortlv turne infofilence, and difoourfegrow 
commendable in none onely but Parrats: goc in firra , bid them - 
prepare for dinner ? 

(/ewe, Thaf is done fir, they haueall flomacks ? 

Loren. Goodly Lord what a wit fnapper are you,than bid them 
prepare dinner ? 

G 1/ A Chime, 
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